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Nor wegi an Heart
Nor wegi an Heart
by Cam ||l a Sandman
This story was witten to sone JetC groups as a way of telling thema
bit about my country. Norway is different fromthe U S in the
strangest ways.. this is a way of trying to tell you about those
di ffrences.
Di scl ai ner: Voyager bel ongs to Paranount. Norway... belongs to the
peopl e of Norway. This story is for you, Norway, and nay your sprit
live forever
Il
"Where are we?"
Kat hryn Janeway turned to her XO confusion all over her face.
They were standing on a tall rock, in front ot themthe m gthy sea,
the sun sinking into it, coloring the sea gol den, naking sun and
wat er one. The sea was throwing its waves upon the |land, |eaving a
cl oud of waterdrops, washing the rocks, washing them They were
dri ppi ng wet.

"Wherever we are, we need to get up on |land before we get too
cold."

But easier said than done. The rocks were slippery, wet, the w nd



like a hard whip, the way up were steepy, but finally they craw ed

up, and stood facing the |and before them The sight froze

t hem

Tall mountains with white tops, rocky, inpressiv, seemngly to shadow
the land there they were, alnobst going all the way down to the sea.
Smal | trees, alnost being horizontal in the wind, and grass covering
the hilly terrain up to the nountains.

And scattered around were houses. A dozen houses, but strangely
enough, no fences.

"Where.. is this?"

She turned to him as if he had the answer, but he only got to open
his nmouth before they got startled by a voice.

"Kan Af hj Al'l p dokk?"

Spi nni ng around, they faced a elderly |ady, smling and
grey- hai red.

"Umm .." Janeway started, then realizing she hadnt understood a
ord.

"Chakotay.. The universal translator!"”

They werent in uniform No universal translator. No conmbadge. No
Voyager .

"Har dokk probl ena?"

Fl ashing his brighest grin, Chakotay turned his attention to the
| ady.

"W are..."

The | adys face lit up.
"Ahh.. Tourits."

Rel i eved, they both nodded.
"Lost ?"

Nods agai n.

She nontioned themto follow her, then strode confidently toward a
little, green house, not to far fromthe sea.

"We nust find out where we are, and how to get back to Voyager," she
| eaned in and whi sper ed.

He only nodded.

A strong wi nd suddenly knocked the footing fromher, and she fell -
but Chakotays arm caught her.

"Thanks. "



He gave her a polite smle, but his armstayed gripped in
hers. .

The house was marked by what must have been years of hard weat her.
The paint were beginning to fall off, the garden growi ng wild.

"I mguessing we are in 1998," Chakotay whi spered to her as they
ent er ed.

"Why nakes you..."

He only pointed to the calander in the hallway.
"So we know when we are.. But where we are..."
"So, grandna says youre tourits."

Looki ng down at them from a staircase where a young girl, her hair
wet , probably from a shower.

"Cone to see the mdni ght sun, are you?"
"The m dni ght sun?"

Exchangi ng a confused | ook with Chakotay, Janeway then turned her
attention to the girl again, who was rolling her eyes.

Poi nting out a window, they could see the sun still lingering just
above the sea, alnost bloody red, the clouds lighter red and yel | ow
as the sea.

"You did conme here for that, didnt you? The Land of the M dnight Sun
and all. Tourits always |love that."

"Yes," Janeway answered ditantly, her mnd racing.

Land of the M dnight Sun. Were had she heard that before?
"Well, welcone to Norway!"

Nor way.

"So.. what happened?”

"Unmm . . "

"Let nme guess. You decided to.. find a private place to fully
apriciate the sunlight and soneone stole your car."

Exchangi ng anot her fast glance wi th Chakotay, Janeway nodded, smling
slightly.

"Yes, that have happened before. So, you can stay here for the
ni ght . "

"W can?"

"OF course." The girl shrugged her shoul ders.



"Why shoul dnt you?"

She waved on them walking up the stairs while sofflty singing
somnet hi ng unreconi zeabl e, smling happily.

On the way up, they passed a clock, showing 4 a.m And the sun shone
brightly still.

Il

Coming to the end of the stair, she continued | eading themin a
hal | way, the only light source the half-covered wi ndow, the strange
sunlight al nost creating a sense of nagic. And it hit Janway, that

| ooki ng at the sun didnt hurt. The sunlight wasnt as bright as
daylight, it was nore... Mdodcreating.

The girl had stopped singing, but the smle stayed.

"I'mReidun. My grandma is Helga. You are..?" she asked, while
confidently finding her way in the dark hallway.

"I m Kat hryn, hes Chakotay."

"Chakotay. Unusual nane. | like it. Well, here you are, and if you
need anything, | sleep in the next-door room"

Opening a door at the end of a hallway that |ead fromthe stairs, she
nontioned for themto enter.

"You can borrow clothes fromthe closet. The toilet is right across
fromyou. Sleep well."

And with that, she flashed a huge sml|e and headed for the stairs
agai n, obviously going downstairs.

And Janeway and Chakotay were alone, feeling |ike they had been run
over by a tornado.

"Are all Norwegians |ike that?"

He only shook his head in amazenent, then | ooked around in the
room

"Captain.. W have a slight problem™

"We need to sleep on this and | ook at possi bl e explanations in the
norni ng and.. Wat, Chakotay?"

He only pointed to the bed. The ONE bed in the room

"Theres only one bed."

Il

Tossi ng around, hal fasl eep, Chakotay suddenly felt hinmself bunp into
sonet hi ngwarm Sonething warm and just a bit hairy. And it felt so

good to bury his hands in it and...

Openi ng his eyes confused, he realized his hands were buried in



Kat hryns thick, wonderful hair and that he was.. Mich cl oser than
protocol would suggest. He had to nove back. But for sone reason, he
stayed as he was, not noving an inch, feeling her body so close to
his caused his heart to beat much faster. He could feel her breathe
peaceful ly, sleeping like a child. Carefully, he noved a hand to
touch her bare shoulders. Her skin felt so soft under his palm so
soft and so close... It would only take a slight novenent of his head
to touch that skin with his |ips. She woul dnever know. And her skin
was so soft..

The knock on the door made himjerk back, his lips mlineters from
her skin.

"Wake up! Its already dinner!"

Kat hryn started to wake up, making little noises, and he found

hi nsel f wanting to wake her up with a kiss, to bury his hands in her
hai r agai n,to touch her skin.

It took all his willpower to nove even further away. Sleeping in the
sanme bed had not been a good idea. He had to tell her that. Tel

her . .

" Chakot ay. . ?"

"Yes. "

She didnt turn to ook at him only got up, trying despertaly to hide
her bl ushing. The dream had been so vivid.. He had touched her, |et
his hand play with her hair, her body still burned fromthe feelings.
What woul d he say if he knew she had such dreans about hinf

She got dressed quickly in the bathroom

Il

The young girl.. Reidun.. was sitting nmy the table, eating..
sonmething. It |ooked like.. It didnt |ook Iike anything Janeway had
seen before. Sort of greyish in color, looking |ike footballs, only
softer in texture.

"Morning..."

The girl smled at them notioning themto sit down.

"Sl eep wel | ?"

Trying to hide a blush, Janeway nodded.

"Wel |, grandnma has made di nner for you. And.. we have a bad thunder
storm com ng, o grandna says you can stay as |long as you w sh. Shes
in the town, by the way."

"Thank you."

"I see... Ill leave you two alone.. | will be in livingroomif you
need ne."

And with that, she were out of the roomso fast they didnt even have
time to say thanks.



"Conmmander, | think our first objective is to etsablish clearly what
happened to cause us to end up in the past.”

The formal use told himshe needed to put sonme di stance between them
and not for the first tinme, he felt it like a stab through the heart.
So cl ose, and yet so far away.

"I't nmust have happened as we entered that nebula.”

"If thats true, then what about the ship pursuing us?"

She only shrugged her shoul ders, carefully putting a fork in the food
on theplate in front of her. To her surprise, it didnt fight

back.

"We nust find a way back."

"What if we cant?"

He coul d see her disnmay at the question, but he needed to know. |If
she was willing to build a life here, with him

"Thats not an option. W will find a way back."

The first thunder made them both junp. It was loud.. and it was
cl ose.

"Tor er virkelig pA¥ farta i dag, gitt!" (Thor is really working
t oday!)

The girl had re-entered, noving to the wi ndow and | ooki ng concern at
t he cl ouds. Janeway followed her gaze.

The cl ouds seened to be darkness itself, so dark they absored |ight.
A huge shadow were cast over the | and because of them

"You get these thunderstorns often?"

"No." The girl shook her head.

"| better go next-door and check on old Ms. A'stlie."

And with that she was gone again.

"Norwegi ans sure have a | ot of energy," Chakotay remarked dryly.
The first lightning flashed over the sky, followed by a | arge
thunder, and it al snot sounded like the sky were falling on their
heads.

They stood and watched the thunderstormfor quite a while, and it
seened she hardly noticed his hand resting on her arm and just how
cl ose he was standing. But he did. And if he had seen the smle on
her |ips, he would have known she was noticing it, too.

It wasnt before he snelled the snoke, he realized sonething was very,
very wrong.



The house was on fire.

How coul d the fire have spread so quickly w thout them noticing?
Already the livingroomwas in full flames, the thick snoke threatning
to choke them The |ightning nust have hit the house, causing it to
erupt in flanes.

Kat hryn turned to |l ook at him her eyes wi de.
" Chakot ay!"
"We got to find a way out!"

It was painful to breath, and he wanted to | ay down, just sleep. H's
eyes felt sore, the need to close them was overwhel m ng. But he
forced them open, forced hinself to fight. To get out, they had to
get through the living- room The only way out... And they had to
nove now, before they were trapped. But they way out was through the
flames. For a second he hesitated, searching for alternatives. The
wi ndows were too narrow. Other alternatives? He found none. And as
her eyes net his, he realized she had gotten to the sane

concl usi on.

"Cone on!"

He grapped her hand, staying low, entering the living roomand a
flam ng inferno. There was only one wall not being eaten by fl anes,
and they stayed close to it, noving fastly.

The whole roomwas in flames, chairs, tables, wall being prey to the
hungry fire denon. The reflection of yellow and red flanes on the
wal | they were by should have warned them They were a bit to
alive..

Wth a crash, pieces of the wall fell.
"KATHRYN! "

She screaned his nane as the wall hit her.
" CHAKOTAY! *

For two seconds he was nontionl ess, paralyzed, but then his
auto-pilot hit on, and he began renovi ng burning pieces of wood. He
di dnt even register the pain fromhis burned

hands.

"Kat hryn!"

Finally he got to her, her face so pale it shook his being. She had
severe burns, and an ugly bruise in her forehead.

Gently, he lifted her, noving fastly through the room There, an exit
where the wall had fell. He never even noticed his own burns, all he
focused on was getting her out. Not letting her die.

The fresh air tasted sweeter than anything he could renenber, and he
staggered out on the lawn, a few steps, then his body coul dnt take it
anynor e.



He col | apsed, Kathryn still in his arns, but the ground was soft,
taking the fall. Lying there, he noved his one hand to check her

pul se, then her breathing.

She was alive. And that was all that mattered. Gently touchi ng her
lips with his own, he could hear shouts and sirens, but they seened
to come fromfar, far away.

"Ri ng ambul ansen! Vi mA¥ fA¥ dem pA¥ rikshospitalet in TromsA !"

The house was taken over by flanmes now, eating at the wood, sone
flanes as tall as the house itself.

The pain began to get through, but his |ast thought before he passed
out, was that her lips tasted even sweeter than the fresh

air.

Il

She was flying agian.. Wnd in her hair.. Voices..

"Vi mster han!"

Chakot ay. \Where was Chakotay? Flanes. Lost in the flanes. No.. That
wasnt right. He was here, near her. So pale. Wi were all these
peopl e? Shouting in tight voices, gathered around

hi n?

"Herteflinmer.."

She tried to focus on the voices, to |l et them nmake sense, but they
fl oated away, and darkness filled her senses.

"Be TromsA, VvAlre klare, ellers er | A pet kjArt!"

Then she passed out..

Il

The next thing she renenbered, was the snell. Sorta sickish sweet,
not too unfamliar. Famliar from. where? She couldnt renenber. In
fact, she coul dnt renenber much of anyt hi ng.

Just a nane.

Chakotay. And a feeling with it. A feeling of.. happiness? But where
was she? Who.. was she?

"Ms. Janeway?"

The voice had a funny accent to it, didnt it? Ms. Janeway... WS
t hat her?

"Ms. Janeway? I m Doctor N lsen."
A face filled her view. A young wonman, smling synpathically.

"How are you feeling?"



”Im__”

She paused, because she wasnt sure how she was feeling. It was al
so.. blurry.

"Where am | ?"
The Doctor seened to understand her confusi on.

"Youre at the hospital in TromsA . You and your housband were flown
in yeasterday. You were in a fire."

Yes, she could renenber flanes. And that nane again. Chakotay.. Her
housband?

"You m ght have a slight amesia fromit, but your nenories wll
return soon. Your confusion is very understanable. You wll
recover.ln the neantinme you just relax and |l et us handle you."

"My housband.. How is he?"
The Doctors smle tensed.

"He.. Hes not good, Imafraid. There was an accident.. with the
transport. The strong wind caused it to crash. You were |ucky. Your
housband... Had he gotten here sooner he woul d have been okay. As it
is.. W frankly dont know. "

"Can | see hin®?"
For a second the Doctor hesitated, then nodded.
"This way."

Kat hryn wal ked t hrough a yell ow corridor, white-dressed nurses
passi ng her as she went, her |egs shaking under her. And her head was
spi nning, images of flanes flashing in her head. And a man. As dark
as he was gentle. Chakot ay.

"Here."

The Doctor let her into a roomjust like hers, on a bed lay the man
she renmenbered fromthe flanes. It had to be Chakotay. Her.
housband.

How pal e he was, and how ugly those bruises were. Still, there was
sonet hi ng di gnefied about him something peacefull.

"Chakot ay?" she asked silently, but the Doctor had | eft, obviously to
gi ve her sone privacy.

Carefully she noved closer to the bed. Hi s hands were w apped in
bandages, and in a flash she renenbered the wall falling on her. He
nmust have safed her

She gently took his one hand. This man had laid dowmn his [ife for

her. He must have | oved her greatly. Her housband. Such a sweet word.
But she still couldnt renenber, she only had that feeling. Happi hess?
No.. She | ooked at himagain, and realiced she |longed for himto wake
up and smle to her.



And at that nonment, she finally realized what that feeling was. It
was | ove.

"I | ove you, Chakotay."

And to those words he opened his eyes and | oked at her, surprise al
over his face.

And it all started flow ng back to her.
Il

It wasnt so warmup here, on the bridge. The wind was al nost strong
enough to bl ow her off the bridge, but just alnpst. She was standing
on the highest point of the bridge, TronsA brua as it were called in
the native tounge. It connected the island with the nmailland, the
island that held the city center.A strange city she couldnt quite
figure out.

TronmsA,. Strange nane for a even stranger city. And on the nainl and,
Tronsdal en. Surrounded by nountains, it still housed a | ot of people.
The biggest city of Northern Norway, they said. But fromup here it

| ooked quite small.

Norway. A country she feared she woul d never |eave. For each day that
passed, Voyager seened further and further out of reach.

She gl anced over to the city. From here she could barely see the
hospital, but she knew it was there. And so was Chakotay. He was to
be real esed today, and the neeting and questions she feared seened to
come closer and cl oser.

It wasnt that what she had said wasnt true. It was just unfortunate
t hat he shoul d know.

"I love you, Chakotay."

Oh, it was true allright. But it could never be.
Never .

"Kat hryn. "

She didnt even flinch at the soft voice beside her, it was so typica
of himto appear when she was the | east prepared.

She acknowl edged himwith a nod, staring down at the uneasy sea far
bel ow her. It was never at rest here, it seened. And the silence
bet ween them were as uneasy as the sea. She didnt dare to open her
nout h, afraid of what m ght escape her Iips.

"Did you nean it?"

The question cane so sudddenly it caught her off bal ance, and with an
intesity that scared her. And a plea that touched her heart. She
couldnt lie.

The nod was barely a nod at all, but he saw it, and she heard him
i nhal e sharply. She tried to swallow, but her nouth was dry. She
dreaded the next question.



"But why..."
She interrupted himfastly.
"It cant be, Chakotay. It just cant be. Not ever."”

The | ook on his face was heartbreaking, but she refused to

acknow edge it keeping her eyes on the horizon where a deep oragne
sun was hoovering just above the sea. For sone reason she could | ook
straight at it without hurting her eyes. M dnightsun, a nagic sun,

t hey said. She began to see why.

"Why not ?"
In the corner of her eye she could see himl ook at her, but she didnt

nmeet his gaze, knowi ng she would then be | ost in those wonderful dark
eyes of his. She had to stand ground now.

But boy was it hard.

"And dont give nme that protocol crap, Kathryn, we are far away from
Starfl eet now. "

"We have to return to Voayger..."
"Look at me, Kathryn. Look at ne!"
She kept her gaze on the sun, he sighed, but didnt give up.

"It seens we are stuck here. And is it really that bad? Norway seens
like a beautiful place. We could nake a life here. Ive talked to the
ol d couple Reidun introduced me too in the hospital. W can live with
them if we help take care of the house. Theyre ol d people. They
woul d I'i ke sone hel p. Kathryn, we nay have to stay here.”

She could feel the tears sting in her eyes.

"Am | really that bad to live with?"

"No," she whispered, barely hearable, but he heard it.
"Then why do you fight it?"

"Because.. Because youre not safe.. My feelings toward you are too
strong. "

He took one of her hands, gently stroking it.

"One thing | have | earned about this people is that they follow their
hearts. They often speak before they think, and may have a rather
rough way of being, but they follow the path of their hearts. For
better or worse. And they are happy with their choise. They are

happy. "

She finally | ooked at him and the intensity of his gaze scared her,
but she coul dnt pull back. He | ooked nore beautiful than she could
renenber, even though he was still pale, a ugly bruise on his
forehead that were not still conpletly heal ed.



"I want to be happy."

He placed a gentle hand on her chin, stroking, while his gaze seened
to draw her to him body and soul.

"Then |l et ne make you happy. Please, Kathryn..."

There was no resistance left in her as he daw her even nearer and at
the sanme tine | eaned in.

Hs kiss felt famliar, yet unknown. Like a distant nmenory from
another life, a starnge feeling of deja-vu. He was quite gentle at
first, like she knew himto be, placing snall kisses on her I|ips,
lingering on themfromtinme to tine, then gently lifting her upper
lip to let their tounges neet.

The first touch was hardly a touch at all, but soon they becane nore
daring, exploring every part.

She felt his arnms press her closer, and she responded by letting her
arnms nove to his neck, caressing it.

She never really saw the parked car, and Chakotay had conpletly
forgotten about it.

The el derly couple that sat in the car were watching themclosely, no
signs of shyness or enbarenent about it. The nan, HA¥kon, turned to
his wife of 45 years, Anna and smiled gently at her.

"Skal vi tute pA¥ denP" (Should ve bonk at thenP)
She shook her head.

"Nei. La dem hol de pA¥. Ung kjAlrlighet er sA¥ vakkert." (No. Let
then keep at it. Young love is beautiful to watch)

And the couple ou there did indeed make a good picture. H's dark
hair, her blond, the sunlight al nost magical, adding a feeling of
wonder to it.

HA¥kon nodded sl owy.

"Dessut en," (Besides) she added, "jeg vet hva vi kan gjA re mens vi
venter." (1 know of sonething to do while waiting.)

It had been snowing 3 days in a row. Kathryn found it quite anazing.
So suddenly had the winter cone that the grass it covered still were
green. And now the | and was covered in white. No nore m dni ght sun.
Instead it was pitch dark quite early, and soon the sun woul d

di sapper for many nonths.

It still surprised her how fast she had conme to enjoy life here. 2
nont hs they had been stranded here now, and the place still hadnt
l ost its nagic.

Had it really been 2 nonths? 2 nonths since Chakotay kissed her on
the bridge, filled ny the suns magi c? How fast tinme went by. She had
asked for tine to learn to cope with living here. Tine.. and space.



To adjust, get used to a life without Voyager. Wthout the captain.
She needed that tine and space before they could nove on with their
rel ationship. He had given it to her with the same patience he al ways
had, a | ook of understanding on his face. How she deserved him she
did not know. He had kept his word.Iln 2 nonths he hadnt touch her.

But sonetinmes she would catch himlook at her in a way that nade her
bl ush just thinking about it.

Working for the elderly couple, HA¥kon and Anna, was an enjoyabl e
task, and wi thout even knowi ng it, Voyager had slipped further and
further away from her mnd. But Chakotay knew, and his heart were
filled with joy.

"Kat hryn?"

She turned to face him as he cane trotting through the deep, wet
SNow.

"HA¥kon of fered us to borrow sone ol d skies. Wuld you like to go
ski i ng?"

Skiing wasnt as easy as it first seened. The snow was slippery under
her,and it was still snow ng dense.

"They say Norwegi ans are born with skies on their |egs, you know "
Chakotay yelled to her fromsonmewhere in front.

"I'm no Norwegian!" she yelled back, trying to catch up with
hi m

Finally the snowi ng stopped. And the sight made her
speechl ess.

Through the clouds, she could see the nightsky was above her, all the
stars shining nore brightly than she could renenber from space.

Twi nkling at her it seenmed. And on the sky,a band of green. AS green
as anything she had eve seen.

"The nmust be what they call Northern lights."

"Yes," was all she got out. Northern lights. Nordlys as they called
it.

And the snow bel ow themtw nkled also, as if trying to conpete with
the stars. As if tiny pieces of silver had been scattered all over
t he snow.

"Ch ny Cod..."

"I know. "

He was so cl ose she suddenly becane aware of his breath on her neck
It felt..ohh.. so good. She had to do sonething to break the spell or
shed. . ?

"Chakot ay. . "

" Hrmm"



"Take this!"

Wth one fast novenent she had gotten a fistfull of snow, throwing it
at him

"You. ."

The fight was on. For 10 minuts they chased each ot her around, but at
| ast he got her cornered agai nst the nountai nside.

Ginning fromear to ear he was sl owy approachi ng while she was
backi ng.

"Chakotay...Imwarning you.. Dont.. Dont!"

Too | ate. He had already junped her, pushing her down in a pile of
snow. And so she was caught.

"What are you going to do, Maquis?"

H's sm|e grew bigger

" Chakot ay. . "

He | ooked down at his prey, and his heart mssed a bit. She was
gorgeous. Her eyes filled with the stars of the sky, her hair with
silver of the snow, and her cheeks with the color of her

heart.

"Kat hryn.."

She saw hi s expression change, but before she could open her nmouth to
avoi d what she knew woul d cone, his |ips were on hers. Insistent,
demandi ng, passionate. For a few seconds it fogged her m nd, but when
hi s hands ran down her body, she panicked.

Not no. She wasnt ready.

Qui ckly getting out of his enbrace, she stood up, tears in her
eyes.

"You prom sed!"
And with that she ran off, as fast as he skies could carry her.

It took a few seconds before he could realize what had
happened.

"Kat hryn! Imsorry!"

But if she heard him she didnt reply. And the snowi ng had started
agai n. More dense than ever, covering her tracks.

"Kat hryn!"

The snow seened to be a silencer on everything, and it was now a
white wall in front of himthat he had to fight through

There! Tracks!



Fol |l owi ng them he shouted again.
"Kat hryn!"

Where had the wind cone fron? It was tearing at his clothes,
treatning to knock hi mover.

"Kat hryn!"

He could see a silhouette in front of him and a boul dering sound. |t
seened to cone from. above?

Looki ng up, all he could see was snow. Coming at him

"Kath..." was all me got out before the snow strangled his
Voi ce.

Il
"Kor mange tok rase?" (How nany did the aval anche take?)

"To sone redni ngsmannskapa har funni."(Two that the rescue crew have
f ound)

"I Tive?" (Aive?)

"Mannen, ja. Kvinna, nei." (the nman, yes. The femal e, no)
I

Slowy voices filled his senses. Loud, exited voices.
"Har RA de Kors sendt hunda?"

"Vi trAl ng nore mannskap!"

"FA¥ | egen hit!"

Nor wegi ans.

He tried to look, but his vision was filled with white, bright
l'i ght.

The aval anche. It had taken her.
"How do you feel, sir?"

A close, friendly voice with that particul ar Norwegi an
accent .

"Kat hryn, is she...?"
"Kat hryn?"
"The woman with ne... She was just in front of ne."

The brief silence told whatever was com ng, coul dnt be good
news.



"She.. didnt nmake it. Imsorry, sir."

Il

Ch God, no! Not Kathryn. It couldnt be. H's Kathryn, dead? No. No.
No! All because he coul dnt keep a prom se. Coul dnt keep her hands off
just as she was softning up. The dream had al nost cone true. And he
had to ruin it all.

Tears threatened to overcone him And her voice.. He could al nost
hear it, calling his nane.

" Chakot ay!"

He could hear it, hear it call for him. He..
"Kat hryn?"

He | ooked up unbelieving, yet hopeful.

"Kat hryn!"

It was her! On the other side of the room her face plae with
concern, worry.. love. On that there was no doubt in his mnd.

She spotted himseconds after he had seen her, a light filled her
eyes, and she ran toward him eyes for only him

He nmet her on the hal fway, ignoring the pain in his back, ignoring
the the surprised shouts fromthe Norwegi an. Swi ngi ng her around,
then hol ding her as tight as he could. She was alive, in his

ar ns.

Not hi ng el se nattered.

"Chakotay.. Imsorry.. God, | was so afraid.. | love you.. | |ove
you. ."

He pulled back to | ook at her, at |ast seeing what he had dreaned for
so | ong.

"Kat hryn! I.."
"Hushh.. Not now. "

And with that she clainmed his |ips, and he had never been nore
willing to give her what she want ed.

Il

Bu el sewhere, life had nore surprises up its sl eeve.
"Doktor.. Liket av kvinnen vi fant.. Du bA r se pA¥ dette.."
"Hva? Det er unulig!"

Il

The |l ast ray of sun had | ong di sappeared behind the great nountains,
even though it was still early. Everywhere, the lights were lit,



hundres of lights in the dark. Like jew es.

Kat hryn Janeway | ooked at the sight as if she sawit for the first
time.

> And in a way, she did. So nmuch she had m ssed. Funny how life seens
so nmuch nore precious when it has al nost been taken from you. <p>

And when.. you were giving life yourself. A miracle was grow ng
inside her.A smile forned on her |ips as she renenbered how it had
been conci ved. .

It had been just after the aval anche. Being so close to | oosing each
other had triggered all those enotions carefully hidden all those
years.

They had been like fire together. And they al nbst started one too,
being a bit too busy with each other to notice the knocked-over
candl e. Those firefighters sure got quite a surprisel!

It didn't matter. She |oved Chakotay, and was ready to tell the whole
wor |l d. Thewhol e of TronsA,, anyway.

Funny how you never realize how precious love is until you are about
to loose it.

But now she had it, and she was not about to throw it away.
And toni ght she would tell himjust that.

That she was ready to stay here with himand rai se children and..
live. Truely live for the first tinme in her life.

Wth one last | ook at the sparkling sky she turned and wal ked ri ght
into an astoni shed Tom Pari s.

Il

Even if it weren't the Earth of their tine, the crew of Voyager
couldn't help but stare at the viewscreen. It was beautiful, even in
the previous mllenium And naybe, just maybe, they would find their
Captain and First Oficer there. Hopes were high.

Even Tuvok could not help but feel a spark of hope. And so they
wai ted for the signal

Waited for the anay teamto report in. TomParis and Seven of N ne
was down there, |ooking.According to calculations, this was the tine
Janeway and Chakotay had been transported too.

They had to be down there. They just had to.

Il

"I had al nost given up hope!"

Tom Paris was beanming at her, but Kathryn could feel nothing but
nunb. Chakotay sitting beside her was quiet too. Tomdidn't seemto
noti ce.

"We've been | ooking for you guys for ages. Seven worked



out. ..
"Tom "
" Capt ai n?"

"I..." She hesitated, feeling torn.

Coul d she? Leave this place? Go back to Voyager and be the Captain
agai n?

"But you're not the same anynore,"
head.

whsipered a little voice in her

She cl osed her eyes.
"Kat hryn?"

And suddenly she saw clearly the choi se ahead, and that whatever she
chose, life would never be the same. Two paths ahead, each in
different directions.

But did she really have a choice?
Il

"Og over til andre nyheter. Det sA¥kalte |liket av et romvesen ble
daget stjA¥let fra rikshospitalet i TronmsA . Hvem som st A¥r bak, er
ennA¥ i kke avklart. Tyveri hindret en nA yere undersA, kel ese av
liket, og kilder fra vitenskapelig institutt hevder at dette beviser
hvi | ken svidel det egentlig var. Andre nener..."

(And over to other news. The so-called alien body was stol en today
fromthe hospital in TronsA,. Wio was behind the theft is still not

di scovered. The theft made a cl oser exam nation inpossible, and
certain sources within the sceintific instutution clains this goes to
show what a fraud it really was. O hers however..)

It was a sad day aboard Voyager. The news of the deaths of Captain
Kat hryn Janeway and Conmander Chakotay was a heavy blow to the crew
The body of the K Mal woman, one of the persuares just before they
had di sappeared, found dead, confirned it. They had all vanished in
an aval anche.

Only Tom Paris knew, and he said nothing. It was their choise after
all.

He gave the Earth one final | ook before Voyager went back to its
time.

He hoped they woul d be happy.

Il

It was a magnificent sunrise. The snow still clainmed the | andscape,
but soon it would have to give in. Spring was coning. And so was the

sun, showing its face for the first tine since the winter had
cone.



It was a strange country indeed, thought Kathryn Janeway not for the
first time. No sun during winter, not even at daytime. And all sun
during summer, even at night.

But she liked it.

"Admiring the view?"

She turned to | ook at him

"Yes. But it just got better.”

He grinned at her.

"Tease."

"I thought you liked teasing."

"Only if I can take you up on it later."

She grinned back.

"Only if Tomjr doesnt keep us up."

Silence fell for a while, both | ooking at the sunrise.

"You know, Kathryn, 1|'ve been thinking about
sonet hing. "

"What ?"

"You know how you said a while back you weren't Norwegi an?"

She | ooked at him and listened. And as they got up to go inside
their small, weathered house just outside TronsA , she realized he
was right.

She did have a Norwegi an Heart.

FIN

End
file.



